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IS NOTHING SACRED? 





A heterosexual couple stalking the campus shocks innocent bystanders in Alliot Hall. 


Straight out of their closets 


by Damian Goebbels 


St. Michael's officials today con- 
firmed what has been, up to this 
point, pure speculation; there are 
students of heterosexual prefer- 
ence living at the college. 

“We haven't rooted out... mean 
contacted all of these freak .. . 
students yet,” said dean of students 
Anita Bryant, “but we'll make sure 
that they don’t interrupt normal 
activity here on campus.” 

- Rumors about heterosexuals — 
often referred to by the slur 
“straights” — have been circulat- 
ing around campus since one well- 


- Disease 


Ima Lusche 


et Once again college students 
have” been identified as the 
prime target of a socially trans- 
_ mitted disease which has now 
escalated to epidemic propor- 
tions. Medical researchers have 
designated the affliction 
“Anheiser’s Disease.” 
Attention was drawn to the 
problem at a nationwide Health 
_ Service convention held in New 
Jersey in January of 1985. Due to 
_ the estimation that 85 percent of 













known radical Commie pinko male 
student was seen leaving a female 
dormitory last weekend. 

“That guy has never fit in at St. 
Michael's,” said Security Director 
Wyatt Erp. “We've never had a 
problem with students breaking 
parietals before. As a matter of 
fact, there seems to have been less 
and less interest in traveling 
between the dorms in the last few 
years. I thought we had the prob- 
lem licked, but there’s always 
someone who has to be different,” 
he added. 

Mainstream St. Michael's stu- 
dents, brandishing signs plastered 


with slogans like “Save St. 
Michael’s for our kind,” and con- 
suming large quantities of rasp- 
berry wine coolers, showed their 
anger at the announcement by 
marching from the Ross Aerobics 
Center to the Alliot Rotunda and 
staging a demonstration in the 
circle chanting slogans like, “Kill 
the scum,”. The crowd burned a 
copy of “Kama Sutra” anda replica 
of a male contraceptive device, 
men on the right, women on the 
left. 

Reports that a mixed couple had 
to be separated by force are unsub- 
stantiated at this time. 


Jack, tell them 
what they've won 


by Chick Magnette 


In a strange twist of roles and 
an unprecedented public rela- 
tions push, this year's Room 
Draw was conducted by guest 
housing directors Skip Sajak and 
Vana Cronogue, the most popu- 
lar duo on daytime television. 

The cameras and bright lights 
frightened a few housing hope- 
fuls, but the rest came in droves, 
bouncing to the quasi-Latin beat 
of the theme song of the “Wheel 
of Misfortune.” (It’s hard to hum 
in a newspaper but you know 


Tell me — who looks as ravish- 
ing in gold lamé? Not even Norb 
Kuntz, I must say. 

With the grace of a Southern 
Belle, Vana turned over lit-up 
scale models of the coveted 
Townhouses as Skip conducted 
one big speed round. The abun- 
dance of female contestants 
forced some of the men to Lose 
A Turn, eliciting a concerned 
“ohhh” from the impassioned 
studio audience. 

Skip Sajak cut a sharp figure, 
gliding between his electrified 
podium and the great and mysti- 
cal Wheel of Misfortune. Only 





Wheel of Misfortune, a roomdraw sit-com, is 
based on The Skip Sajak’s philosophy, “It 
doesn't matter where you live. If you pay tuition, 
everyone spins ‘Bankrupt’. 





how it goes.) 

As expected, there was a flood 
of prospective contestants, so 
certain qualifications had to be 
met. Contestants were not 
allowed to participate if they 
were Priority Five because Vana 
hated her fifth husband. ° 

‘Priority Five groups were, 
however, given consolation 
prizes (Skip Sajak would never 
send. someone home empty- 
handed). They were given a no- 
expenses-paid one-way trip back 
to the Quad and an autographed 
“I Got Screwed at Room Draw” 
T-shirt, all to the sympathetic 
“ooohs” and “aaahs” of the stu- 
dio audience. 

The air was charged with the 
electricity generated by the 
gnashing of thousands of fillings 
and the pulling out of handfuls 
of permed, styled, waved, 
moussed hair. And that was just 
the men! 

I was personally thrilled to be 
there not more than 10 feet from 
my idol, Skip Sajak, I must say. 
His timing, delivery, split- 
second reactions to the contest- 
ants’ slightest moves and mood 
swings. Uncanny. The special 
magic that #s (dramatic pause for 
emphasis) Sajak. 


And Vana, my dream date. 


rewing on SMC campus 


tracted-some form of the disease, 
our own director of Health Ser- 
vices, Joan Campground, was 
called upon to address the spe- 
cific symptomology of the 
disease. 


She explained that her alarm 
about the problem was triggered 
three years ago when she was 
faced with an exaggerated case. 
She recalls, “This freshman, 
Charles Wasten, stumbled into 
Health Services in the afternoon 
one Monday. The disease had 
affected his nervous, system in 
such a way that he could barely 


articulate his complaints.” 
Campground stated that the - 
disease is characterized by peri- 
ods of extreme elation countered 
by bouts of repeated, uncontrol- 


. lable regurgitation of unidentifi- 


able food and beverage matter. 
Many victims are known to fall 
into complete lifelessness for 
periods of up to 22 hours. She 
“emphasized a constant peculiar- 
ity among all victims. “Even 
those in the ‘jellyfish-like’ state 
of the disease maintain rigidity 
in one of their arms. It is usually 
bent, and the hand assumes a 
position as if gripping a glass or 


can.” she added. ’ 

Campground warns health 
professionals to be prepared for 
a marked increase of cases dur- 
ing the following times: each 
weekend of the school year, the 
week when warnings are sent 
home, and most notably when 
the temperature rises above 60 
degrees in the New England 
area. 

Campground also finds it fas- 
cinating that there is a high 
correlation between Anheiser's 
Disease and all forms of sexually 
transmitted diseases as well as 
simple chronic Halitosis. 


he knew the secrets of the 
Wheel, and he wasn’t going to 
violate the Gameshow Host's 
Creed and give them away to the 
contestants, no matter how 
much the women jiggled and the 
men grunted. Not Skip. He’s of a 
certain constitution, a breed 
apart, the James Bond kind of 
guy who just won't crack. 

The playing was fast and fur- 
ious and took its toll on poor 
Vana, who sustained two broken 
nails and a loose spiked heel. 
Skip still had a “Gee, I'm glad to 
be here” smile on his face but 
was visibly shaken when false 
reports of a “payola’”’ scam circu- 
lated among the contestants in 
Alliot Studio B. Jack, the 
announcer, had to give away 25 
years’ supplies of Rice-A-Roni, 
Turtle Wax and a dozen ceramic 
bison to calm the frenzied studio 
audience. That kind of fast 
thinking has propelled Jack (not 
his real name) to the apex of 
gameshow announcing. 


When the dust settled, all the 
townhouses had been fought for 
and won. Some went home 
Grand Prize Winners. Others 
smiled through the consolation 
of an Ethan Allen apartment. 
“Oh, gosh, we had a good time 
anyway, Skip. Thanks. Thanks a 
lot. Thank you, Vana,” they said 
with sinking hearts and hopes, 
and thoughts of off-campus 
housing or transfers. 

Skip and Vana were tired. But 
it was a good kind of tired. The 
kind of tired that lets a body 
sleep good at night, knowing he 
did a solid day’s work and maybe, 
just maybe turned a few frowns 
upside down. “That's what it's 
all about,” Skip said to Vana as 
they carefully loaded the Wheel 
of Misfortune into the dark 
trailer (no roadies for this pair). 
As Skip and Vana answered the 
call of the lonely highway, they 
left me with this message: “It 
doesn’t matter where you live. If 
you pay your tuition, everyone 
spins ‘Bankrupt.’ ’ 






night of strenuous work. 
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Rat managers keep an eye on things during yet another rough 


The pool of drool 
with Fab LeCool 


by Fab LeCool 


Rumor has it that super hunk 
Tom Hanna is actually a closet 
alcoholic. A close friend told me 
that Tom drinks a bottle of Wild 
Turkey and a case of warm Miller 
every day! This could explain his 
haphazard ways during S.A. 
meetings. 


Rat managers David Provost, 
Ted Morris and Eileen Jennings 
have released information that 
Defender staff members have been 
stealing Rat kegs. A spokesperson 
for the Defender said, “Well, since 
the Rat staff can’t drink, some- 
body’s got to.” 


Student Activities Director Jen- 
nie Cernosta has been seen boogey- 
ing around town with sexy 
songster Tom Jones. The leather- 
clad superstar’s agent said, 
“There has always been a certain 
magic between the two.” 


And speaking of sexy, the 
’ women from Hamel Hall, includ- 
ing swingers Mary Murphy, Kate 
Kenny, Julie Kinsky and Janice 
Fay, are starring in NBC's new 
mini-series, Giggling Cheerleaders 
From New Jersey. 


Six-gun Buzz Cummings, S.A. 
treasurer and leader in issuing 
false statements, was arrested in 
downtown Burlington last Satur- 
day. Police said a drunken Cum- 


mings tried to confess to the 









Rat managers claim the Defender has been sneaking kegs out of 


murder of Jimmy Hoffa and the 
Brink’s job robberies. 


After much suspicion, Dr. Béll 
Wilson announced yesterday that 
Paul Batley is indeed his illegiti-' 
mate son conceived while he was 
in Vietnam. Said Wilson, “Just 
because he’s my son doesn’t mean I 
have to like him.” 


Pudgy superstar Tom Caron and 
ego maniac Paul Buckley have: 
decided to join the World Wres- 
tling Federation. Their tag team 
name will be the “Inflated-Head 
Brothers.” Their first match is 
with Hulk Hogan and Mr. T. 


The biology department 
released a startling report that 
claims Mike Samara does indeed 
have two eyebrows. 


Registrar Maureen McNamara 
has just won the June Cleaver 
Fashion Award for single- 
handedly reviving the bouffont 
hairdo. She received the word 
while at home washing dishes in 
her prom dress. 


The unusually conservative S.A. 
Secretary Linda Lesniewski has 
turned into a punk rocker. Linda 
was seen at the Border with a 
chicken stapled to her cheek. 


I wanted to write something 
about S.A. Vice President Paul 
Hebert, but he st#] hasn’t done 
anything. 


the Rat under their notebooks, but editors believe the claims stem 
from a deep-seated jealousy of the newspaper office’s superior 


interior design. 


S.A. stands for Student Antics 


What real/y goes on 


by Skippe Classe 
Executive Blow-off 


6:45 p.m. 

“Shoot! Fifteen more minutes 
until the meeting. I can’t decide, 
the Valentino cashmere sweater 
with gold buttons, the white silk- 
crepe button down, the wrinkled 
blue oxford, or the monogrammed 
wool smoking jacket from Saks? 
asked Gauche Hannah. 

“How bout your over-sized 
Hanes T-shirt?” suggested Stud 
Cruiser, Hannah’s side-kick and 
fashion consultant extraordinaire. 
“Then again, the pairing of a cash- 
‘mere classic and your basic khaki 
pants would create a new style 
coup, making fatigues look any- 
thing but fatigued.” 

“T'll just wear them all”Hannah 
said, opting for the layered look. 
He reached for a handful of 
mousse and ran it through his hair. 
Cruiser buttoned his gabardine 
safari jacket and tightened his 
paisely, patent-crocodile tie. Satis- 
fied that they would be fashionably 
late, they jaunted out of their 
apartment in Down-Trodsen Hall 
to the S.A. meeting. 

As_ S.A. president, Hannah's 
lifestyle had become a deliberate 
hyperbole of the “G.Q.-type-of- 
guy.” He'd been in office for about 
12 days when he abandoned the 
pretense of student leader and 
student-administration mediator 
to focus on his position as campus 
trendsetter. (Not to be confused 
with a SAGA trendsetter, which is 
just about as appetizing.) 

Buzz “Duke” Cummings was 
half an hour early for the meeting. 
Hed just crawled from the mire of 
another SMC trustees meeting and 
was savoring the fiendish delight 
he always got before making an 
announcement that would upset 
the applecart of the popular, con- 
sistent mindset of the ccmplacent 
yet impeccably clad S.A. 

Hannah waltzed in and saw the 
Buzzard wringing his hands and 
snickering. “Victim of another 
trustees’ hatchet job,” he whis- 
pered to Cruiser. Cruiser did not 
hear him. He was taking a mental 
inventory of Buzz’s apparel. A gray 
SMC sweatshirt, faded Levis, a 
brown leather belt witiia dull brass 
buckle. “Adolescently traditional,” 
he scoffed. “A taffeta scarf could 
salvage that outfit, making an 
ironic, bold, but not harsh, 
statement.” 

Hannah unselfishly dipped into 
the depths of his political prowess 
and offered his sidekick some 
advice, “Look, if you want to keep 
your position on the Alliot Indo- 
lence Board, don’t talk.” Cruiser 
put his hand to his mouth and 
motioned as if he were placing a 
key to a lock. 

Members of the S.A. horded in. 
The gossip revolved around the 
200s townhouses. which had 
annexed themselves from the 
rest of the school to form a com- 
mune of liberal idealists. 

“Has anyone been allowed in?” 
asked an innocent bystander. 

“Who'd want to get in?” 
chuckled Hannah as he started the 
meeting. 

Corrine Fonda of the Athletics 
Committee began to take 
attendance. 

“Where’s Linda?” 
asked. 

“She’s all doped up on lithium at 
Fanny's First Aid Center. They had 
to calm her down,” Fonda replied. 
“Someone told her there was no 


Hannah 


such thing as the Easter Bunny.” . 


last 


Young Republicans for 
Reagan 
(and all this time you thought 


— Jellybeans and ‘soda at 
every televised press con- 
ference. 





Attendance continued. 

“Gauche, dear?” 

“Here.” 

“Buzzard?” 

“Here.” 

“Saul?” 

Silence 

“Saul?” 

The S.A. vice president awoke 
from his stupor and peevishly 
glanced up, “Could you repeat the 
question?” he pleaded. 

Getting bored, Hannah decided 
to get the committee reports over 


a Social Committee began. 


Hiss Blanderson and Narly Dis- 
grace bickered momentarily about 
who'd get to make the announce- 
ment. Blanderson pulled rank on 
Disgrace and blurted out that, after 
the unqualified success of the video 
dance, videos would replace live 
music on P-day. No one was listen- 
ing so no questions were asked. 

The students on welfare pro- 
ceeded. Rice A. Roni, better known 
as Squaw, announced that the RAs 
and RCs had formed an anarchy 
after Mammy Glutton, head of 
Security, was caught rigging the 
elections, a la Ferdinand Marcos 
style. 

“That’s fine with me,” said 
Squaw. “I'll just have more time to 
tell everyone else what a shabby 


job they're doing. Nice coat,” 


Gauche. Steal it out of your grand- 
mother’s closet?” No questions 
were asked because everyone 
ignores Squaw’s sarcasm. 

Saga Food Committee 
announced that Thursday would be 
Captain Crunch night for the 
fourth day this week. No questions 
were askec. because everyone 


was too weak from hunger. 
The Athietics Committee had 


no report because co- 
chairperson, Keith ‘the 
Animal’ Steal, got lost on his 
way to the meeting. 

“Lil’ Preppie, Saab Hawkins, 
announced that the Film Com- 
mittee would premiere, “Babs 
does Burlington.” He encour- 
aged everyone to attend, since 
weeks’ showing, “The 
Shaggy D.A.,” didn’t rake in 
enough cash to buy salt for the 
popcorn. “And remember, keep 
on bringing in those beer cans 
and bottles. Deposits are our 
main source of income,’ he 
added winking at a young blond 
co-ed to his right. 

No questions were asked 
because everyone planned on 
heading over to 25¢ drafts at 
Sinnagain’s on Wednesday night 
instead of catching the flick. 

The Facilities chairperson, 
Special K Martian, reported that 
she'd looked into the complaint 
filed last week that there was too 
much ice on campus. Martian 
said she was unable to talk to 


Join Mike McGrail in 


Join us in our efforts to get 
Reagan nominated for the 
Oscar he’s always deserved, 
but never won. 
























Green Jean Pedrotty, head of 
physical plant, who was in the 
hospital with a back injury after 
slipping on his way to the snack — 
bar. She added that she was still 
working on squeezing in an 
appointment with Mother 
Nature. ¥ 
No questions were asked 
because everyone was asleep. Ee: 
The International Students — 
Committee reported that 
Lybian students were hurlir 
ire bombs at SMC security. 
No questions were ask 
because the report was given 
Arabic. i 
Student Life head, John 
Molsen, announced that the 
alcohol policy was complete a 
that the campus would be 
COMPLETELY dry one. He 
added that townhouse 319 and 
the president's office wo 
still be available for drug tr. 
ficking. No questions were asked 
because everyone was breathing — 
a sigh of relief. ‘ 
Social Awareness co- loun- — 
geperson, Deb. Corkit, 
announced that the Civil War 
was over and the South won. — 
“No, No, it was the North,” said 
her religious adviser and fellow 
lounger, Vodka Collins. a) 
With that Hannah came out 
of the men’s room and asked for 
any new business. The Buzzard — 
jumped as if he were pouncing - 
on a potential evening snack. 
“Me! Me! Oh Gauche, Pick me 
pleasssse!” ne 
Hannah gave Buzzard a nod. 
The v.p. cleared his throatand _ 
began his monologue. 4 
“The trustees have announced — 7 
that, in order to pay the debt on A 
the new building, they have — 
decided to sell all the buildings 4 
on both campuses.” oa 
Buzz grinned triumphantly, — 
awaiting, finally, a response — 
from the S.A. ay 
Silence. wei 
He stopped grinning. a 








ih 
: - 
A ha nd went up. =e 
He grinned again and said, — 
“Yes J.B. Shady?” We : 
“What about the library? It’s 
the social center of the campus. _ 
Where will I scope chicks, where — 
will I sleep?” a 
“Tough luck!” said Buzzard. — a 
“Can we adjourn now,” asked 
Stud Cruiser. “My shirt is setting Sm 
creased.” — 
With that, Gauche raised his _ 
hand and announced that the 
meeting was done and the Dave 
Landers fan club could now ~ 
meet. ; eam 
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George Snell was rescued from impending bankruptcy when 
police broke up his illegitimate ‘one man’ male escort service! 


Editor turns B-boy 


by Beowulf 
Vito Corleone 
Molly Ringwald 


In an incident apparently related to the Brown University 
prostitution ring, Defender News Editor George Snell was 
arrested last weekend for running a “male escort service” from a 
pay phone in Alliot Hall. 

Snell, possibly motivated by a Hugh Hefner correspondence 
course that he reportedly took in November, was running a 
one-boy shop until he was arrested by undercover security officer 
Popeye Doyle. Doyle seized a stack of unpaid bills from the 
Whipping Boy Boutique on Christopher Street, New York; one 
bottle of Spanish Fly; and a box of powdered rhino horn as 
evidence. 

“He hasn't talked to us yet,” Doyle said, “but we believe he was 
running this, ahem, business to pay off a series of automobile 
damage bills he incurred recently.” 

“No comment,” Snell said as he was escorted from Alliot by St. 
Michael’s security guards and local police. His face was shielded 
from the cameras by a copy of “Big Guy” magazine, but reporters 
on the scene were able to get one photo of him being arrested. 

“I don’t think the ring goes any further than this,” Doyle said. 
“And I also don’t think it was ever any threat to St. Michael’s 
public image. He was the only ‘escort’ in the business, and if we 
hadn't busted him he would have gone broke pretty soon 


Lifestyles of the rich 


and functionally dull 


by Woodspider 


THIS CLASSICAL PIECE IS TO 
BE SET TO THE BRADY 
BUNCH THEME 


Here’s a story 

Of sophomore groupies 

Who were teasing all the cute St. 
Michael’s men. 

They were pretty and well-bred, 
just like their mother. 

They lived in Lyons Hail. 


Have you noticed their nice 
clothes and boofy hair-dos? 
Have they told you of their 
houses on the Cape? 

Do you know how long they 
primp to go to brunch? 


That's why they’re all called the 
Benneton Bunch 
The Benne-ton Bunch 


The Benne-ton Bunch 
That’s why they're all called the 
Benneton Bunch 


A new network television 
show, “The Benneton Bunch,” 
will be shot live at St. Michael’s 
this coming fall, said college 
Propaganda Minister Rhona 
Barrett. 

“This peppy, colorful sitcom 
will feature a group of energetic, 
pastel-clad women grappling 
with contemporary issues like: 
the natural fiber vs. polyester 
debate, 9 p.m. Mass as a fashion 
event, and how to crash a town- 
house party with grace and 
style,” Barrett said. 

As a promotional event to 
raise interest in the show, “Ben- 
neton Bunch” sponsors will 
hand out free raspberry wine 
coolers and styling mousse at a 
public screening of a related 
show, “The Young and The 


Breastless.” 
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Rice on new ’PV site: 
‘How ’bout Manitoba?’ 


by I.M. Horknee 


PV-FM will be moving to a 
new location next fall, and the 
list of possible sites for the sta- 
tion has been narrowed to three. 

The station is moving as part 
of campus consolidation effort, 
which was started to get most 
school functions moved onto 
south campus. 

PV was originally supposed to 
have been placed in the new 
building under construction on 
south campus, but president 
Paul R. Rice decided to find the 
station a new home instead. 

“We don’t want those dirt 
balls from the station down here 
on south campus,” Rice later 
said. “You know the old saying, 
‘out of sight, out of mind.’ ” 

“They had to be crazy to think 
I would really let them into the’ 
new building; hell, people who 
toured the school might see 
those freaks if we did that,” Rice 
said. 

Rice has tried to smooth rela- 
tions with the PV staff this year, 
but in a recent interview, he said 
that was just for appearances. 

“Sure, I’ve written the staff 
there some letters, made it 
sound like we really care about 
what happens up there, but | 
really wish (professor Miss 
Allure) and those other dorks 
would j just crash and burn,” Rice 


said. 
“They probably are really 


good people, and, many of the 
problems we have had could 
probably be worked out, but that 
would take discussion between 
students and administration 
members, and you know what 
that would mean,’ rice said. ‘“To 
do that, we would have to 
acknowledge that the people at 
‘PV are human beings, and I 
dog’t think we're ina position to 
do that. We have considered 
them to be animals for so long 
that that would take an enor- 
mous mental shift on our part. 

“I just wish they would fade 
into the woodwork,” Rice said. 

He said the selection of a new 
home for PV would be a step 


towards that goal. 
“We'll stick them a sees 


that they won't be any problems 
to the college,’ Rice said. 
‘Maybe somewhere in Canada. 

“All kidding aside, we really 
would like to find them a suita- 
ble home, suitable meaning out 
of the way,” Rice said. 

“we're looking at three sites 
right now,’ Rice said. 

The three buildings still under 
consideratioh include the 
burned-out shell of the Lamoille 





Cheerful SMc students as they pave to North Campus on the Purple ote toca an Leanty peste s clas. 
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Cheese Company, a shack used 
as a men’s room at Camp John- 
son and a protest shanty bought 
from UVM students who were 
protesting that school’s posses- 
sion of stock linked to South 
Africa. 

Rice said Ee preferred the 
remains of the Lamoille Cheese 
Company. That site has many 
advantages over the other two, 
he said. 

“A, we can buy it for a song,” 
Rice said. “I know the guy who 
torched it, and since he has 
already collected from his insu- 
rance company, he’s ina hurry to 


sell and get out of town. 

“B, the building is seven miles 
from south campus,” Rice said. 
“No one will be able to get to the 
station, so right there our prob- 
lems will be cut in half. Also, 
since the roof of the building is 
burned through, water and snow 
will pour in and ruin whatever 
those clowns do get set up.” 

“If anything does get going in 
that site, by mid-winter, eve- 
ryone who worked at the station 
will have caught pneumonia and 
died,” Rice said. “That would be 
the ultimate; all my problems 
would be gone.” 


Prospective places for ’PV 








The three buildings still under consideration for WWPV’s 
new location are the burned out shell of the Lamoille Cheese 
Company, a defunct men’s room, or a shanty (since UVM’s 
done with them). 
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An inhuman rights issue 


This issue of the Pretender 
includes a story on heterosexuality. 
The SMC newspapers have never 
addressed this subject. Nor has it 
ever been announced publicly that 
positive counseling for heterosexu- 
als was available on this campus. 
This way of life has also never been 
discussed.at Mass until this year. 

People have finally realized that 
heterosexuality is not taboo and 
that it will not go away if it is 
ignored. It is an issue with emo- 
tional, physical and social ramifica- 
tions that have to be examined with 
an open mind and heart. 

There are at least 60 self- 
proclaimed heterosexuals on this 
campus. There are more who have 
not yet publicly disclosed their hete- 
rosexuality because of fear of the 
consequences. 

Those who take their personal 
feelings for granted must realize 
heterosexuals have to reinforce their 
human rights every day. Not enough 
people have the fortitude to turn 
their feelings of being ostracized for 
being straight, or for sticking up for 
straights, into conviction. 

» It has been stressed in sermons on 


campus and in campus ministry dis- 
cussions that people who are hetero- 
sexual are not so by choice, and that 
human rights are heterosexual 
rights as well. It is not their fault that 
they are this way. 

There have been some myths in 
the church about heterosexuality, 
but some members of the church on 
this campus have openly discussed 
this subject and have provided this 
wisdom to these people. 

For heterosexuals during these 
generally conservative times, taking 
a starid is not a choice but a neces- 
sity. The issue transcends sex. Find- 
ing and accepting their identities is 
the equivalent of making a stand 
against those who cannot under- 
stand or allow people whose bodies 
are different to love each other. 

Understanding the human person 
and responding to the needs of oth- 
ers in the contemporary world is the 
basis of our humanity. So the next 


time you label somebody a “stud”, | 


“babe”, “doll” or “hunk”, -you 


should stop and think. If heterosex- » 


uality is someone’s identity, then at 
least they’ve found it and have the 
courage to defend it. 


We decided not to put 
anything here because no 
one reads editorials. Actually 
because no one reads our 


editorials. 


When writing... 


Refrain from using dangerous 
drugs. Unless in the mood. The edi- 
tors reserve the right to edit letters 
for clarity and length. Unless they 
were on dangerous drugs when read- 
ing the letter. Letters must be typed 
in such a way that our typesetter has 
no idea where it begins, ends, or 
what it says, because that’s what 


she’s used to seeing. Deadline for 
letters is always two days later than 
the last possible minute. Letters to 
the editor do not reflect the opinions 
of the editors, unless they bribed 
some of their friends to sign a letter 
that they wrote themselves. Once 
again, thank you for your support. 


er 
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DEAR 
STUDENT 
AT LARGE: 





Not that it really matters, but... 


To Stupid at Large: 

Not that you’re capable of 
mimicking the intricate 
speech patterns of the higher 
primates, but... 

— Your elementary school 
teachers should be flogged 
for letting you escape with- 
out a sound comprehension 
of the English language and 
its usage. If the Defender 
didn’t have copy editors to 
correct your spelling, punc- 
tuation and phraseological 
errors, you would come off 
looking approximately as 
ignorant as you actually are. 
—- Plagiarism is a crime. If 
you are going to use material 
you read on dormitory 


doors (“The chances some- 
one is watching you is 
directly proportional to how 
stupid you're acting,” Feb. 
26), attribute it to the author 
or publisher. Incidentally, 
your verb/subject agree- 
ment leaves everything to be 
desired. 

— Have you no heart, 
Stupid at Large? Patti the 
switchboard operator 
explained in her own words 
the Golden Rule. She said it 
made her feel happy to help 
the students with any prob- 
lem. And she finished with 
an uncontrived “God Bless 
You.” And you, ignoramus 
extraordinaire, found a way 


to overlook all that is good 
and asked to order another 
one like her?! Why don’t you 
visit Patti? We’re sure she’d 
be happy to answer any 
questions in person. 
— WWPV’s Easter Break 
was something less than 
slow death by lack of brain 
stimulation. 
— Not that it really mat- 
ters, but .. . your brain is so 
small it could fit in the navel 
of a Barbie Doll with room 
left for three Raisinettes and 
a list of your major accomp- 
lishments. (We couldn’t res- 
ist.) God Bless you, Stupid 
at Large. 

Chick Magnette 


Not that it really matters, but... 


Dear Large Student: 


Not that it really matters 

but, or... 

Not that anyone gives a s--- 

but, or... 

Not that I really have any- 

thing to say, but, (yeah, 

that’s it.) 

- cocaine is illegal. 

- Lake Champlain has water 
I it <. 

=+-73 percent of the students 


at St. Michael’s wouldn’t 
know what the withdrawal 
method of birth control 
was if they accidentally 
practiced it. 

- women live four years 
longer than men, on the 
average. 

- the Random House Dic- 
tionary of the English Lan- 
guage has 20,569 pages. 

- the light in the refrigerator 
does go off when you.close 


the door. 

- I stayed in to watch it once. 

- Jane Fonda’s workout 
causes sterility in lab rats. 

- But only male ones. 

- Bolivia exports more bird 
dung than any other coun- 
try in the world. ; 

- £°1@#$%C&*-()—+—t] [/? 

Until next time, I used to be: 

Rebel Without a 
Conscience 
Editor at Small 


Not that it really matters, but... 


Dear Student at large 
Letters containing ques- 

tions veer toward moronic 

monologue rather than dia- 


letic dialogue when those 


questions receive no 
answers. Since you are fam- 
ous for taking the easier of 
the two routes and purpose 
the queries, I think it’s time 
some should be answered. 

Q. “What does chocolate 
mean to you?” 

A. I “like” chocolate like 
I “like” to breathe. Choco- 
late means much to many. 
Perhaps it will mean more to 
you if you focus on its sordid 
past. The Mayans and the 
Aztecs made from the beans 
of the cacao tree a drink they 
called xiciatl. The conquer- 
ing Spanish returned home 
with the chocolate (cho-co- 
LAH-tay) in 1528. A royal 
wedding (in 1651) brought 
the drink to France, where 
they called it chocolat (sha- 
co-LAH) It quickly crossed 
the Channel, and the Eng- 
lish welcomed the chocolate 
(Stubbes, 1662). It was not 
spelled and pronounced at 
CHOCOLATE until it came 
to the United States. If you 
will be traveling and choco- 


- late begins to mean more to 


you, “Excuse me, where is 
the nearest chocolate?” is 
“Excusez-moi, ou est le 
chocolat le plus proche?” in 
French. It’s “Entschuldigen 
sie bitte, wo ist die nachste 
schokolade?” in German. 
Internationally chocolate is 
a meaningful thing. 

Q. “What happened to 
registration?” 

A. Other then anarchy, 
Mareen McNamara, regis- 
trar, and a committee put 


together a new form of regis- 
tration. They blew it the first 
time because while many 
students got all the classes 
they requested, others really 
got taken and 
got ziltch. Rather than be 
grossly unfair to these stu- 
dents, they cancelled the reg- 
istration. “And, if first you 
don’t succeed...”, So they 
tried a new way which pretty 
much eliminated any senior- 
ity the juniors “soon to be 
seniors” had but reduced the 
amount of paper work the 
registrar’s office had to deal 
with. Nevertheless, only a 
few prospective seniors got 
nailed by that one as 
opposed to a higher number 
of random students earlier. 
Since registration, like room 
draw, is one of these games 
that not everyone can win, 
the new registration system 
can be called an unqualified 
SMC statis-quo success with 
mediocrity. 


Q. “What are we to 
assume when St. Michael’s 
starts to build a major build- 
ing on campus and then real- 
izes there isn’t enough 
funding for it?” 

A. You’ve assumed 
something already by asking 
this question, and its wrong. 
If you really wanted to know 
the answer to this one its 
more than easy to find it. 
Every member in the hie- 
rarchy of the administration 
is trying to dig themselves 
out of the hole that the 
groundbreaking this 
summer has dug. The people 
planning the building raised 
the money for the building 
through a fund raising cam- 


paign. They knew the cam- 


paign couldn’t cover the 
entire price of the new build- 
ing so they took out a loan. 
They figured they’d pay the 
loan off when they sold the 
buildings on North Campus. — 


‘However, payments for the 


loan are already due. The 
financial planners were 
aware that these payments 
would be due. They also 
knew if enough money was 
not raked in during fund 
raising then it would come 
from elsewhere... most 
probably and conviently, a 
tuition increase. They never 
said this to the students, 
until it was too late for us to 
do anything about it. 

I could answer some more 
of your questions but since 
you're the one whose posed 
them why not try looking for 
the answers yourself. It’s 
great that you’ve bothered 
to even think of these ques- 
tions but it’s not going to get 
anyone anywhere unless you 
start looking for answers. Or 
will you plead one of your 
three “best” excuses, you 
forgot, pull your rank as a 
student, or just plain blow 
off life in general and go 
with insanity. Not that it 
really matters but... 
Another person without all 

the answers. 
Just Askme 
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In the 
: : : unfinished 
: O U : WI ’ H = 
ae Rebel Without 
: | A Clue 
; H i. O L D @ e I loathe potpourri columns, 
but on the occasion of my last 


I'd like to tie up: 

ON BEHALF OF THE 
CLASS OF 1986, I DO HER- 
EBY WILL THE FOLLOW- 
ING TO THOSE CLASSES 
UNFORTUNATE ENOUGH 
TO FOLLOW US THROUGH 
ST. MICHAEL’S: 

© a speedy repeal of the 21- 
year-old drinking age, so that 
this institution does not dry up 
and blow away from lack of. 
applicants 

@ green paint for the front of 
Finnegan’s 

® a post office suitable for 
wasting time in between 
classes, and which does not 
look like a subway station or a 
gas chamber 

@ REAL P-Days, minus the 
Port-O-Lets. What was wrong 
with the tree method, anyway? 






Mike McGrail 


QHINKE.. WHAT TORWEO 
YOU DOWN THE 





S il 
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LAN 





an 
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Denise J . Wheeler Mike McGrail Chris Kenny Lauren A. Boucher mY oom: egies 
Executive Editor Managing Editor Sports Editor Features Editor © Quad - ghts minus. security 





guards. Who ever got hurt from 
getting hit with water? 

© another underground news- 
paper ; 

® a newspaper columnist like 
Timo McGillicuddy, 84, who 
never resorted to this kind of 
column - 

’ In other words, enjoy the 
tl ings that made St. Michael’s 
a ninor-legend in college cir- 
cles: irreverence and destruc- 
tive excess. ; 

-A NOTE: to the “Purtill Par- 
tial Observer”: thanks for the 
compliment. It’s so pleasant 
when a column talks back. 


A WORD OF ADVICE: If 
anyone even mentions banning 
Cathy Craig Lisa Cabana Kacey Connor Laura Maloney kegs on campus — I’m talking 


Photography Editor Chief Copy Editor Production Manager Asst. Production Manager if they even mumble it in their 
sleep — fight tooth and nail, 


threaten revolution, bounce 
your tuition checks — ANY- 
FHING. Once you lose them 
youll never get them back, and 
‘kegs are one of the things that 
our fellow students from other 
schools appreciate about St. 
Michael’s. It’s one of those 
things you don’t know about 





HOORAY 


THEY'RE 
GONE!! 


Illustration at right shows 
the SMC male cheerleading 
squad leading a public demon- 
stration celebrating the end of 
the Wheeler Regime at the Pre- 
tender. The big question on 
campus was whether the 1986 
staff abdicated or was 
dethroned. 





until you get here, but you're 
glad you found out about once 
you did. 

' RUGBY: Keep it as it is. 
Don’t mess with success. (For- 
give me Fr. Brian.) 

A REQUEST: Next semes- 
ter, when you’re back here at 
St. Michael’s enjoying another 
year of hedonism and surviving 
minor flirtations with academ- 
ics, remember those poor 
departed seniors who fed your 
habits by hosting townhouse 
parties way back when, and 
having another outdoor after- 
hours in the 300’s field on 
homecoming weekend. 

That said: ciao. 

Mike McGrail is the Defender’s 
past managing editor. 
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Fire and Rescue Slaughter 


by Johnny Gage 
and Roy DeSoto 


March 26 - Rescue responded to a drug overdose involving 15 
residents of Purtill Hall. 


March 27 - Rescue responded to a student with a minor concus- 
sion and broken bones sustained when falling into the 
snake pit by the construction site. 


March 28 - A Large Student was treated for massive cranial swel- 
ling. 


March 29 - A call came from the Ross Sport Center to treat groin 
pulls of five cheerleaders. They refused transporta- 
tion and did cartwheels to Fanny Allen. 


March 30 - Rescue was backlogged with calls, having to respond 
to seven fire alarms, a hackey sack injury and a curling 
iron burn. 


March 31 - An elderly female resident of Colchester was caught 
behind in her daily schedule and required immediate 
transportation to the Grand Union. 


Fire and Rescue Gossip 


by Crash LeCool 


March 24 - Rescue responds to a Winooski man whose testicles 
are caught in his bathtub drain. Rescue had to use the 
“jaws of life” to free the now soprano man. 


March 26 - Fire is called to put out a blazing fire in an ashtray in 
Skip Laisure’s office. 


March 30 - Rescue transports 10 kilos of pure Colombian cocaine 
to the basement of Alumni. An hour later Scarface is 
seen talking like Tony Montana and shooting his 
pistol at the male cheerleaders. 


March 34 - Rescue has to save John “Sting” Currie’s life after he 
tries to climb into an empty keg looking for just “one 
more cocktail.” 


March 37 - Fire is called to put out a blazing fire in an ashtray in 
Skip Laisure’s office. 


March 39 - Rescue has to evacuate Founders Hall before the 
residents die of boredom. 


March 42 - Rescue is called by Hodson Hall residents to search 
for Sue Donnelly. The once socially active co-ed has 
been missing for months. 


March 46 - Fire is called to put out a blazing Skip Laisure in Skip 
Laisure’s office. 


March 51 - Rescue is asked to save the sinking physics depart- 
ment. It is considered hopeless and left to die on its 
own. 


SMC desks: brilliant, 
progressive thought 


by Transvestite Paul 


Most of the SMC desks in 
Jemery Hall will be flown to 
Boston Monday where they will 
receive the highly acclaimed 
Tasty Pudding entertainment 
award at Harvard University. 
Harvard’s president, Derek 
Mock, said the desk literature, 
which is “innovative, compell- 
ing...truly genius,” will be com- 
piled into an anthology and sold 
as The New York Times best- 
seller of 1986. Mock will present 
the award to SMC student X 
Smith, who smokes too much. 

Mock said, “I know the desklit 
anthology will be number one, 
so why wait to announce it?” He 
said revolutionary thoughts in 
philosophical, biological, and 
athletic aspects have been 
achieved by SMC minds, and the 
desks will be placed in a time 
capsule in the astronomy obser- 
vatory, where it will not be 
disturbed. 

SMC press spokesmen, “The 
Dead,” said they granted per- 
mission for some of the 
thoughts to be released prior to 
the anthology’s publication. The 
proceeds will go to the formerly 


unnamed, now “If Jules rules, Do 
Fools Drool” building on the 
south campus. 

The philosophical founda- 
tions of Western society have 
been illuminated in an upper 
room of Jemery with: “Why is 
love so sad? Love, in itself, is not 
sad. It is the lack of love that is.” 

“What is that mind doing, sit- 
ting stagnant in an undergradu- 
ate class?” asked renowned 
theologian Paul Tillich, who 
said, however, a Room 347 desk 
quote has changed his life and 
has taught him the true meaning 
of cool: “If you mix smurfberg 
crunch with valvoline and serve 
it on toasted silicone chips ou'll 
collect residuals forever.” tillich 

said this week he will offer a 
four-year fellowship to its 
author, Zippy the Pinhead, but 
the individual is studying botani- 
cal research in 345’s ““Vietna- 
mese Red, Mexican Blue, 
Vermont Sensimilla (the inspi- 
ration for SMC genius), Panama 
Red and Columbian.” Besides, 
Zippy doesn’t know what a fe!- 
lowship is. 


Another SMC student claims 
to have the solution to the politi- 
cal challenges of the modern era: 
“T intend to use the atomic bomb 


Diabolic kudos to cryptic cleric 


by Carbuncle Flossbarge 


Satan and his cabinet all crowd 
around an elongated table and take 
their respective seats. In front of 
each sits a folder labelled “Likely 
Prospects,” a glass, and a pitcher 
full of steaming lava for their 
refreshment. 

“Fellow enemies of mankind, 
please take your seats,” says the 
black figure at the head of the 
table.” If you would please open 
your folders, you will find the first 
case of the day: The Rev. Ahem. 

“A reverend?”, exclaims a spirit 
of evil. “We'll never be able to get a 
reverend.” 

“Ah, but just look at his record. 


He terrorizes his students by pub- 


licly embarrassing them for trivial 
offenses, never answers questions 
which contradict what he tries to 
teach, I mean ‘preach,’ and he asks 
incredibly irrelevant questions on 
his dreaded quizzes.” 


“I see what you mean Oh Evil 
One; look at the case of 9/5/85. 
The man forces his students to buy 
books, supplements to those books 
and other publications of the same 
book for no reason. He must own 
stock McGraw-Hill or 
something. Look at this book list 


just yet, let’s watch the man in 
action,” states the prince of dar- 
kness, sipping on a glass of lava. 

A videotape of Fr. Ahem’s class 
begins rolling as Satan’s helpers 
look on with baited breath. The 
jittery Father appears on the 
screen, pacing back and forth 


“Take a glance at his quizzes. Question 13 for 
example: ‘What was St. Paul’s shoe size? Dis- 
cuss.’ and question 22: ‘Briefly tell the story of 
the Bible. Leave out no details.” 


for his class; ninety dollars worth 
of books which all say the exact 
same thing.” 

“Not as if these publications 
help his students anyways. Take a 
glance at his quizzes. Question 13 
for example: ‘What was St. Paul’s 
shoe size? Discuss.’ And question 
22: ‘Briefly tell the story of the 
Bible. Leave out no details.’ ” 

“Before we arrive at a decision 


— The Devil 


blurting out mounds and mounds 
of unrelated facts as the students 
attempt to decipher the words of 
their professor., _ 

“My devil,” one of the board 
members fittingly exclaims. “I 
can’t understand a thing he’s try- 
ing to say.” 

Finishing his monologue of 
total confusion, the recorded Fr. 
Ahem asks, “Are there any-ahem- 
questions?” One brave soul raises 





her hand and asks if the father 
could please clarify. “That's what I 
just told you! Jesus, don’t you kids 
listen?” Following his unwar- 
ranted reprimand, the professor 
repeats his long, insipid speech, 
almost word for word. “And that’s 
the last time I'm going to tell you. 
By the way, that will be on your 
quiz next week.” 

The tape ends and the board 
simply sits in amazement, some 
even in jealousy of the father’s 
rudeness. The members of the 
board exchange comments and 
express their admiration for sucha 
human. 

“Don't you just love it?” asked 
one. 
“I think he’s gréat,” another 
adds. 

“My kids would go crazy over 
him,” even another comments. 

“I guess it’s official then,” says 
the head Doer of Evil Deeds. 
“Now on to the next case, of a 
tuition raising. The board of trus- 
tees at St. Mi...” 


to tame the savageness of man 


and make gentle the life of the _ 


world.” Yes, that should make 
man gentle all right. SMC ROTC 
officials said they are in dire’ 
search for this mastermind. 
The North Campus desks, 


which boast of similar genius, 


offer biological advice to 
enhance the reproductive aspect 


of life. The mature, stable minds — 


have casually jotted: “How about 





some anal stimulations” and _ 


other notables like “Your penis 
is non-existent,’ “Free young 


cannibals,” “Party Naked” and — 


“How come no one dates at St. 
Mike's?” 

“ “HOW COME’!!! 
fluid, enhancing language! I'd 


kill for that talent,” said English | 


What 


Professette Candlepin. Other — 


professors agreed. However, the 


clear, direct conciseness of — 
“Springbreak is over” was tes- 


timony to the students’ under- 
rated genius. i 
The award ceremony will be 


attended by SMC trustees, 


Smith, who should quit smok- 
ing, Zippy The Pinhead, if the 
“stupid acid head” comes down 
from the “Panama Red,” and 
“Jim & Sandy” who the trustees 
hope are still together, if they 
didn’t really go back to “jr. high.” 


They will stay at “The Hotel — 


Banana,” despite the fact that 
there is “no vacancy there.” 


The desks in Room 332 were 


clean. They will be flogged and 
tortured by the SMC “Rugby 


Team, which gives blood,” and 


the “SMC hockey team which is 
much tougher than the basket- 
ball team,” anyday. Then the 
“Boston College Hoop, which 
rules” will be brought in. 

Neil Young and Granola are 


cool, right? Next time you are _ 
sitting in that desk and feelcom- _ 
pelled, the urge is too great, — 


you re overcome by a passionate 
need to express...cemember, it 


had better be good. SMC will not _ 


tolerate anything less than- 


..basic literacy. 


Note: all phrases, words, etc. 


within quotes were actually 
recorded from SMC desks. 


— 


- 


age pwo«e 





oa’ 


by Shakalawonda Roon 


Several SMC students, who 
contend that “dignity and integ- 
rity” are worth retaining, have 
formed a new radical coalition 
named “Wholesome Rebels.” 


Wholesome senior and group- 


president, Miss Eliza, said the 
organization hopes to sponsor 
several activities including 
workshops on “How to wake up 


(popularity quotient) and your 


on a Saturday morning alone,” 
“How to avoid cocaine use and 
still feel good about yourself,” 
“How to sit through an entire 
Mass without giggling, chatting, 
or. fantasizing,” and “How to 
keep racism out of yearbook 
photos.” 

The first discussion group will 
address a problem which 
plagues the SMC campus: “How 
not to be obsessed with your PQ 








‘cool image.’ " The workshop 
will be followed by a Hawaiian 
shorts, Fuji bike and Vuarnet 
sunglasses burning on the 200’s 
mound, and the group’s presi- 
dent and vice president will give 
a short but informative talk on 
how to communicate and 
develop real friends. 

Miss Eliza said to become a 
well-rounded, respected individ- 
ual one does not need to vacation 
in Lauderdale. She said, “I am 
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Rebels are down-to-earth, not pretenders 


happy leading a normal, produc- 
tive, mentally stable life. I know 
it sounds pretty weird, but | 
enjoy being down-to-earth. At 
least people know who I am.” 

The group's vice president, 
Aluap, said she is emerging from 
the mole hole and will attempr 
to reintegrate into SMC society. 
“But I should have stayed away. I 
didn’t know,” she added. 

Miss Eliza and Aluap pres- 
ented the organization's charter 


The first meeting of The Wholesome Rebels was an unqualified success. The workshop was followed by the burning of 


Vuarnet sunglasses, Hawaiian shorts, and Fuji bikes. The Defender staff has considered jumping onto this bandwagon and 
joining the auspicious organization. if 


Guess who else is coming to graduation? 


by Rosanna Banana 


In SMC news: 

The National Labor Relations 
Board has given St. Michael's 
business professor Ham Burger 
the “Good Faith Bargainer of the 


Year” award. Burger and his 


class of unionites negotiated a 
stunning contract setting up 
course guidelines. Burger has 
given hope once again that there 
may be some fair and decent 
managers around if you look 
hard enough for them. 


It has recently been decided. 


that Jerry Falwell will be hand- 
ing out diplomas to the class of 
1986. Though many SMC 
seniors were angered by the 
decision to have the right- 
winger chosen to do the honors, 
especially without their consent, 
administrators have maintained 
that the decision was warranted. 

“Aw, come on, Jerry's not all 
that bad,” said Dean Biz Ness 
Asusual. “Is what he stands for 


ao). 2. |" > 


or whether the seniors want him 
really all that relevant? Besides, 
he'll be a good PR, boost.” 

Talk around campus indicates 
plans for a student rally to pro- 
test the decision. 


On a lighter note, Pee Wee 
Herman has been so flattered by 
the coverage he has received in 
the Defender this year that he 


_has offered to be a guest DJ on 


WWPV. He will be on the air 
Saturday evening, after he rides 
his bike, walks dog Speck, takes a 
bath, and watches Lawrence 
Welk. 


Dr. Sherbert Huntz of the his- 
tory department will be per- 
forming an actual soft-shoe act 
on Friday evening in McCarthy 
Arts Center. Huntz will also 
engage in a round or two of 
snappy jokes and puns, and try 
to foster some audience partici- 
pation during his famous “Tri- 
via Time” segment. He will also 
offer tips on how to make your 
next mountain hike a fun and 
safe one. 


Rumors have been circulating 
that within a few years, students 
attending St. Michael’s will be 
required to get involved in an 
extra-extracurricular activity. 
Making students meet academic 
requirements has not been 
enough, and making an extra- 
curricular activity somehow cur- 
ricular is apparently not enough 
either. Extra-extracurricular 
activities might include washing 
dishes at a local restaurant, cam- 
paigning for a political candi- 
date, or milking cows at a local 
dairy farm. Students may use 
their imaginations — unless, of 
course, it is also believed they are 
incapable of deciding for them- 
selves what extra-extracurric- 
ular activities they should spend 
their time on. 

Those of you who have an 
exceedingly warped sense of 
humor and consider it a riot to 
cause a dormful of students to be 
driven outside at 2 a.m. because 
of your pulling a fire alarm, 
looks like your fun’s over. Secur- 


ity officer Iam Fedup reported 
that tiny cameras will be placed 


in alarm systems, and will pho-. 


tograph students who pull 
alarms. If it is determined that 
you have created a false alarm, 
you will be tracked down and 
appropriately dealt with. 
“Punishments for first 
offenders will entail being 


to the S.A. president, who 
immediately approved it and 
carved $20 out of the budget for 
its annual activities. The two 
leaders said they will buy gin, 
tonic, and lemons, mix the three, 
and serve them at the organiza- 
tion's kickoff dinner. The event 
is FREe and open to the public, 
unlike 300’s parties. “We're. in 
this to make friends, teach oth- 
ers how to make friends, and not 
to make a profit,” they added. 

Miss Eliza said inherent per- 
ceptual distortion underlies the 
problems from which many 
SMC students suffer. “My main 
purpose is to comfort the spoiled 
rotten brats. I believe in compas- 
sionate, not blatant, honest... 
they need to be informed that 
they are not quite as good as 
their daddies or Za say they are 
and that the world, in fact, does 
not revolve completely around 
them,” Miss Eliza added. 

Aluap said in providing this 
service, truly important issues 
like humility, sacrifice and shar- 
ing would not be forgotten in the 
quest of careers, cars, and cash. 
“But I didn’t say these are not 
significant things. It’s all a mat- 
ter of priority and perspective,” 
Aluap said in a telephone inter- 
view from her favorite watering 
hole. “I love fun!” she added. 

As a strong supporter of the 
nuclear family, Miss Eliza said 
she will have more than the PQ- 
determined average of 1.7 child- 
ren at the expense of a 
prestigious technical career and 
that “will mean fewer vacations 
and less personal material 
goods. But I don’t care. I adhere 
to Sweet Life Ideals.” 

The organization’s anthem, 
Paul Davis’ “Sweet Life’, will be 
played during the kickoff dinner, 
but Miss Eliza said prospective 
members may bring whatever 
music they want, wear whatever 
they want, and say whatever 
they want — “especially uncool 
things are encouraged to be 
voiced, like, ‘how are you?’ ‘I 
don't like Rambo, and ‘Are you 
really OK to drive?’ ” 

She said, however, she antici- 
pates it will be difficult to attract 
any members. 


awoken during the middle ot the 
night and being made to stand 
outside for an hour before being 
allowed to re-enter your dorm,” 
Fedup said. “If you are a repeat 
offender, you will be made to 
drive Fire and Rescue personnel 
to false alarms pulled by your 
equally immature and mentally 
deficient friends,” he added. 


The “I Got Screwed at Room 
Draw” Encounter group will be 
meeting next week — if we can 
find a place for the meeting. 


Join the “I got screwed at room draw" encoun- 
ter group. Psychological therapy offered. Call 
Linda Igottamale at the Resource Ranch, other- 
wise known as the Okay Corral. 
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Trouble in paradise | 
WINTER 


invitation to a recollective daydream 
At the peak of the summer of (85, July 28, to be exact. / went to 
the Greater Hartford Open, held at the Tournament Players Club 
in Cromwell. CN. A friend@iay just decided to go down and see 
the final round. When we ere: we didn't even have uckets, 
and when we inquired 3 ice, we found out they cost $15 
apiece. We stepped back from the ticket booth, and as we were 
coving to deat oa our next move, we heard a voice say,” Hey. you fa eal ie el El 


Er ee cd Situation normal all fouled up 
pe eA ane Ne 3 
eS ate pera aes ing e Woyzeck opens | 
RR AN Bn At | at McCarthy 

git gine Mes AN Student 

sy! ort vue ae : =; Resource Center 


. toward then: . Fuzz 
h 









Knightmoves 





Christopher Kenny 









Fuzzymanta 





Last Tuesday evening I was sitting in my room, staring silently 
yut my window The object olgmy attention way the seamless, 
as releasing yet another gener- 
on the Ike Cream Sundae of the 
a defrosung. With an obsenity. 1 
bd up the sports section of The 





















on-stop, gray Vermont sky 
nus coating of vanilla sprink) 
World. There were no signs 
leaned back in my chair 
Boston Globe. Inside its pages. | yaw an article on Fuzzy Zacller's 
ive-stroke victory over Payne Stewart in the ATAT Natonal 








Knightline 








Tom Caron 








Sportsrap 


















Dave Davoren 













lean gn his le put f his fee : 
ahh long and low%, mein jus he - 
WA flRhe path. hy ck ‘uzzy then said, with a smile, “Hey o i 
sweetheart! @ ke that thing in frone of me like that — I'm 
raz wi: cis!” The woman wheeled around. saw a smiling uU Nn n AGE 
: r and a large crowd of people in hysterics. and i 


me. incredibly embarrassed. She hastily moved off of the 
fairway 















I rurned around, and saw this smallish, weather-beaten old 
black man — almost a clone of Scatman Crothers — about to 
repeat his question. I told him we didn’t have tickets. He said, 
“Well, 1 think I can take he rwo of yus’.” He reached deep 
into his pants pocket, a led out two buttons. “This one’s 
yours for six dollars,” he sa! he handed me the peach-colored 
one. I looked down at che buctgf in the palm of my hand. It was a 
CBS press pass. He had y friend a Contestant-Guest pass 
for seven bucks. Being skeptic. my friend asked him who he was 
He said. “I'm Bob Murphy's caddie. My man didn’t qualify for the 
final round, so their badges are no good to us.” We didn't ask him 
any more questions. 

After having checked the agcess power of our passes by enter- 
ing every press tent, a, VIP tent, and the clubhouse, we 
decided to catch up wit! Urban “Fuzzy” Zoeller. Fuzzy is 
one of the most popular ‘olfers on the Tour. He is one of the 
very few who won't argu# if you tell him chat golfers are not 
athletes. Out on the coursé, he is candid, loose — pure entertain- 
ment. He seems to enjoy the game and the lifestyle like no other 
professional in any sport. 

We were walking along the pach that runs down the right 
side of the par-5, 585-yard hole. All of a sudden, a golf ball 
went screaming just heads. I looked back at the tee, some 
290 yars away, and ler toss his driver up in the air. 
Instantly, we ran over to his ball was in che rough and stood 
about three feet from it. 


Still smiling, Zoeller again addressed the ball, hesitated for 










DurXick Tuneup enhances 
ski ‘shooshability” 


Joseph Amrhein, chairper- 
son of the economic’s depart- 
ment has been working at St. 
Michael’s for about 60 years. 








. So what's a fashion designer 
doing studying biology? “I don’t 
doing studying biology? “I didn't 
have the confidence I needed; | 
applied to arts schools in high 
school, but I just wasn’t sure T 
could do it,” she said. 





















Lou DiMasi’s job is more than coaching 


He coaches students — 
mind and body © 





whistling songs and seeing if they could guess what they were. He 
was smoking Kool Fileers — keeping the pack in his begasz 





Zoeller didn’t win the 1985 GHO, but he finished in the money. 
Four months later he won $255,000 playing the Skins Game with 
Arnole Palmer, Jack Nicklaus and Tom Watson. Three moaths 
after that, he took $1 i AT&T National. Yet, some- 
















and remembers ional athletics are for the fans first. Every-} 
thing else is secondary. 





TAERE WAG ANIOTRER (FoR, 


HELL! 


DonSutton is 


PAP. 






























Campus. 


by I. M. Horknee 


Business professor Tam Bul- 
eys extraordinary popular- 
with her students may have 
n due in part to her alleged 
Mnection to a cocaine and slide 
le ring in town, Burlington 
olice said. 
__ Bullerkey was arrested Satur- 
_ day night after she allegedly sold 
an ounce of high-grade cocaine 
anda slide rule to an undercover 
_ police officer. Police said they 
learned of Bullerkey’s drug- 
lated activities from an uni- 
dentified St. Michael’s senior 
ho was distraught over an 
m Bullerkey gave the day 
rer St. Patrick's Day. 
_A court affidavit filed by Bur- 
lington Police Sgt. Phoebe 
“an peck said Bullerkey was 


% Sly to students. 

“we understand that all the 
s at school liked her,” 
Beebe said, “Now we know 


Ina prepared statement, Bul- 
lerkey explained how she got the 
dents hooked: “It was all cal- 
ulated to work perfectly for eve- 
‘tyone invovled. It was just 
recently that things got out of 
hand. I'd start them out with a 







- 
| Wanted: Todd of Odd 
| For impersonating a teacher 


n if you spot this man so 
y can hide. 





few metric conversions, you 
know, baby stuff. Then I swee- 
tened the pot with some quad- 


ratic equations. Pretty soon they ~ 


really needed those slide rules.” 

Straying a bit from the state- 
ment prepared by her attorney, 
Bullerkey continued: “That's 


when it snowballed. I had kids 
doing lines, curves, parabolas. 





esc were nice pas: too. You'd 
never know by looking at them, 
but once they got their hands on 
some primo slide rules they were 
doing four, five, sometimes 10 
logarithmic calculations a day. 
“They were really strung out 
by then,” she said. “A friend of 
mine in the history department 


got me in touch with some of 


rmer SMC President Keyward Beenfree rolls the dice last fall in Las Vegas. Beenfree lost $18 
during his trip west, including $6 million which had been allocated for the new building on 


Business prof. slapped with 
rap for calculated coke caper 


this stuff the kids call tote. No, 
toot, that’s it. These poor kids 
were so wired from business 
math, I gave them some cocaine 
to kind of perk them up, the 
poor dears.” 

According to the affidavit, 
police informant Fuzz Slum- 
mings infiltrated the ranks of 
the students and bought two 
slide rules and an ounce of 
cocaine from the unsuspecting 
Bullerkey. ‘He was an odd boy. I 
asked why he wanted two slide 
rules and he said one was for his 
dad for Christmas. What a fool I 
was,’ Bullerkey said in 
retrospect. 

Bail was posted at $10,000 but 
Bullerkey was released on her 
own recognizance. Sgt. McBeebe 
said the crestfallen prof is to be 
enrolled in a self-help group for 
first-time slide rule offenders, 
and Bullerkey said she will come 
out with a book about her expe- 
riences called I’m OK, You're a 
Graphed Polynomial Equation. 





Don Sutton models new Security uniforms. 


MOVIE 


TONIGHT! 


Maybe at Herrouet, maybe in 
McCarthy. 
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Just when you 


think it’s 


Senior week! Five days of any- 


- thing-goes partying and celebra- 


tion. Finally after four years of 
hard work, it is time to graduate. 

“Come on, Kim, it’s time to go 
to Cliffside.” 

“OK, Beth, I'm ready. This will 
be my last time to party before I 
start my ‘real world’ job with Crash 
Insurance Company next month.” 

“I know Kim but you were so 
lucky to get that job. You really 
worked hard during college.” 

Six hours later....(ring, ring) 

The telephone is for Kim. 

“Hello, Kim this is Dean Bean’s 
office. Do you think you could 
come over here?” 

“Well, uh, sure. Is there a prob- 
lem?” 

“Um, we'll explain it to you 
when you get here, but please come 
immediately.” 

Fifteen minutes later... 

Kim sits, looking nervous with 
legs shaking. Dean Bean enters. 

“Kim I have some bad news. I 
am sorry to tell you you will not be 


Safe... 


have gone to see him and talk more 
about your courses.” 

Tears start to roll down Kim's 
face. Dean Bean begins to get ner- 
vous and jumpy. 

“But...sob, sob...he was always 
busy. At our last advising meeting I 
told him my name and he just 
handed me the form to fill out. He 
was going to help me but then the 
phone rang and he rushed out for a 
faculty meeting. And in the years 


‘before that we had group advising 


where everyone majoring in one 
field came at the same time. The 
advisers thought this saved time. It 
was so chaotic that I couldn’t ask 
any questions. Every student just 
went in, wrote down their classes 
themselves, got it signed by the 
adviser, who didn’t really look at 
the selections, and went out. It 
was...uh...kind of like an assembly 
line. When I came to St. Mike’s- 
..S0b, sob... I thought it was a small 
liberal arts school where I would 
get the attention I needed. (Voice 
raising) Now after four years I find 
out I need one how-is-this-going- 
to-help-me-in-life humanities 


able to graduate on Sunday. Um, it course, and ...what about my job? 


seems you did not take a fifth 


humanities course and will have to 


come back to St. Mike’s next year.” 
Kim stares straight ahead, look- 

ing stunned. Finally she speaks. 
“But... 


Dean Bean clearly very nervous. 
“Um, I'm sorry Kim but I have 
to go to the student-faculty cocktail 
party now. (Walking, more like 
pushing, Kim to the door) I will 


I don’t understand. My see you next fall. Bye and have a 


adviser, Professor Helpful, didn’t good summer.” 


tell me I needed a fifth humanities 
course.” 


“I'm sorry Kim, but you should 


One hour later...Kim back in her 
townhouse... 
“Um...sob, sob...hello Dad....” 


Dr. Woody helps a 
harried collegian 


Dear Dr. Woody, 


Oh Doctor, please help me, I’m desperate! You see, my 
problem is one that is not applicable to most females: it’s my 
mustache. I’ve always had a large amount of hair growth on my 
upper lip and I’ve tried to control its color but it has become an 
unbearable problem. 

It all started freshman year in college. I was in my room 
applying a cream bleach to my mustache. The bleach is rather 
harsh so when I take it off, my upper lip is very red and it sort of 
looks like I have a rash. Anyway, I had my dorm room door 
locked and while I was waiting for my bleach to take effect on 
the growth, I began cleaning my room. Suddenly there was a 
hard knock on my door and I heart two or three male voices 
outside. At first I thought I’d pretend I wasn’t home but the 
radio was blaring so they knew I was home. I rushed to my 
closet, grabbed a towel and wiped the bleach from my lip. The 
guys outside my door were knocking louder, I had to answer. 
Looking in the mirror I knew my lip looked irritated but I 
decided to try to hide my embarrassment. I answered the door 
and invited the guys inside. Luckily, they didn’t seem to notice 
the rash-like condition on my lip. When they left I sighed and 
tried to shake off what had virtually been a brush with death. .. 
I mean, I like almost died of embarrassment! Dr. Woody, 
incidents like this haven’t stopped. Please, I need your advice, 
what can I do? 

Hairy in Hope of Help 
Dear Hopeful Hairy, 

Oh my dear child, don’t hide that wonderful hair! Personally, I 
believe you've been graced with that wonderful mustache. Listen, 
my boyfriend has a problem that is at the opposite end of the 
spectrum. His hairline began to recede when he was 14. Now, at 
age 21 he’s nearly bald, so rejoice! Reafly, I realize how fortunate I 
am so I take advantage of my hair. I never shave my legs or 
underarms and my boyfriend is hoping that an operation will 
allow my hair to be transplanted onto his head. 

My explanation will, I hope, show you how lucky you are; just 
take a look around you! There are females everywhere with 
mustaches of different shades and colors. Hey, facial hair is even 
becoming trendy. Take my advice, check out the latest edition of 
“Vogue” and look at the newest ways to style that mustache. 


Gotta love it! 
Dr. Woody 


Dr. Woody's note to those desperately in need of help with 
heart-wrenching problems: 


You have the freedom to use the “Dear Dr. Woody” column to 
expose those problems which are critical to you, yet trivial to 
others. I am a professional in the area of neurotic females and 
manicdepressive males. So use me — Dr. Woody is here for you! 
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No one asked me 


' 


' 


by Sid San Michel 
Special to the Pretender 


If anyone but the Celtics or the 
Lakers are in the NBA title 
clash this year, I'll watch a 
stock car race at the Cata- 
mount Speedway. 

If anyone bets on the Patriots 
to make the Super Bow] again, 
I'll call the rescue squad. 
Count on SMC women’s 
lacrosse coach Todd Wads- 
worth turning out another 
wining season ... as usual. 
Ditto for men’s coach Jeff Cul- 
kin, but he’s after the league 
championship this year 
instead. 

WORSE JOB IN BASEBALL: 
public relations director of the 
New York Yankees. 

Did George Steinbrenner 
really exclaim, “There’s more 
to life than baseball,” after 
reporting he’d pay his hurt 
pitcher's contract? 

If “King George” can look at 
things like that, then why did 
the California Angels treat 
Rod Carew so badly? Life “in 
the bigs” I guess. 

Sure the Red Sox should get 
his hitting talents for Fenway 
Park. 

But that would make sense 
now, wouldn't it? 

I'd rather rake a lawn than 
watch a stock car race. 

Or the U.S.F.L. 

Doug Flutie is laughing all the 
way to the bank, and the Patri- 
ots should draft the little 
wonderkid. 

But that too would make 
sense, wouldn't it? 

Harvard's Scott Fusco is just as 
exciting a player as Doug Flu- 
tie and deserved as much ink 
as Flutie got from Boston 
media 

The Harvard-Michigan State 
NCAA Hockey Champion- 
ship was more exciting than 
the Basketball Final Four. . 
Is there any truth to the rumor 
that Patriot season ticket 
holders will have to buy the 
Michael Jackson albym 
anthology to offset the Sulli- 
van family’s losses? 

The only people who should 
be added to “Wrestle Mania 
II” are Patriots’ GM Pat Sulli- 
van and L.A. Raiders’ Matt 
Millen in a re-match of last 
fall's playoff antics in the 
helmet swinging division. 


Let’s hope no one steps in to 
help Pat his time. : 
Is pitching “all” the Red Sox 
REALLY need? 

Who designed the Vancouver 


Canucks’ uniforms? Boy 
George?!? 

I'm sick of Oil Can Boyd 
already. 


Add John McEnroe and Jimmy 
Connors to the list also. 

If they eliminated boxing, 
would anyone miss it? 

You haven't really missed 
Gerry Cooney now have you? 
Or “Humble Howard Cosell.” 
How does sky diving qualify as 
a sport? 

Or PKA full contact karate? 
The Boston Globe has the best 
sports section in the country. 
Vermont coverage of the Bos- 
ton Marathon is pathetic. It’s 
not just another road race in 
Boston fellas. Really. 

If you can question the stabil- 
ity of an ice hockey goalie, why 
not become curious about tri- 
athletes who work out 4 - 8 
hours a day? 


- LEE TREVINO ON SINK- 
ING PRESSURE PUTTS: 
“There’s not much pressure 
lining up a 10-footer with a 
100 grand at stake. I know if I 
miss, I'll take home 72 grand 
instead. Pressure is lining upa 
10-footer on a $10 bet with 
only $2 in your pocket.” 

Jim Rice needs “P.R” lessons 
from Pete Rose. Quickly. 
Aren't the Dallas Cowboys the 
“team you love to hate” and 
the NY Giants the team “you 
hate to love”? 

Do you think the Red Sox 
faithful and the Giants’ fans 
have something in common? 
Pittsburgh's Dave Parker 
erred greatly when he said he 
didn’t feel he had to publicly 
apologize for his use of cocaine 
because it didn’t hurt anyone. 
A public figure like that whose 
influence can steer youngsters 
one way or the other should 
think of the repercussions in 
advance. 

Just when I was getting used to 
spelling Peter Ueberroth’s last 
name, along comes Duke 
coach Mike Krys, Krzy, er 
Krzyzewski. Let’s hear Yogi 
Berra try to pronounce that 
one. 


' 


- Can anyone tell me how to 


watch a speedboat race? 

If you see Rosie Ruiz on Mara- 
thon Day in Boston, tell her 
she still owes the B.A.A. her 
1980 winner’s medal she stole. 
Tell her not to walk, take the 
oT 

Shouldn't “professional wres- 
tling” be called, “Putting on 
the hits?” 

BEST GOLF WRITER’S 
NAME: Bob Green of The 
Associated Press. 


WORST GOLFER’S NAME: 
Sandy Bunker. 

YOU KNOW YOU'RE 
HAVING A BAD DAY 
WHEN: You're on the links 
with your Dad and he tells you 
that golf spelled backwards, is 
“flog.” 

Hockey players are better all- 
around athletes than basket- 
ball players. 

So are swimmers and track 
and field athletes. 

Baseball players needn't apply. 
They are babies. They always 
repeat the same four words — 
“Wait ‘til next year.” 

The Philippines have a better 
voting system than the major 
leagues for All-Star Teams. 
I'd love to see the Volvo Inter- 
national Tennis Tournament 
back in North Conway, NH. 
If you'd like to be a coach, but 
don't like people looking over 
your shoulder while second- 
guessing your every decision, 
then forget it. 


MY SPORTS FANTASIES 
WOULD BE: playing tennis 
with Martina Navratilova and 
Chris Evert Lloyd, golf with 
Arnold Palmer, taking shoot- 
ing lessons from Larry Bird, 
sitting in the broadcast booth 
with Marv Albert and John 
Madden and skating with 
Bobby Orr while shooting on 
Ken Dryden. 


antique cable systems up here 
charge for it. The rest of the 
cable isn’t. 


BEST LINE FROM THE 
NBA THIS WINTER: “Ber- 
nard King has been missing 
for so long, his picture’s going 


ESPN is worth the money the 


- On 





The Gorge, training grounds for Sue Judge and “Tree” Anctil before they take the big 
“plunge” in Acapulco. 


Two SMC students flee VT 
to live in the sunny tropics 


by Salty Waters 


From the cold cement walls of 
the Ross Sport Center swim- 
ming and diving facility to the 
tropical sunny beaches of Aca- 
pulco, Mexico, two St. Michael’s 
students will be pursuing lives as 
professional cliff divers. 

Sue Lawyer and Bush anctil 
will be putting their educations 
on hold and begin cliff diving in 
Mexico next month. 

Lawyer and Anctil were noti- 
fied by the Mexican Professional 
Cliff Divers Association 
(MPCDA) of their selection for 
the team. Of 250 applicants, 
Lawyer and Anctil were two of 
50 chosen. 

Lawyer said, “I was so sur- 
prised to be chosen. I have been 
practicing at the quarry for 
years. Then when I heard about 
the MPCDA I was thrilled. No 
more diving into the Ross pool 
or the quarry. I will be diving off 
the cliffs of Mexico.” 

Anctil was just as surprised. 
He said, ‘Who would think that 





to appear on milk cartons.” 

- I'd hate like hell to bring a bad 
report card home to: Bobby 
Knight and John Thompson. 

- The only way for disgruntled 
Red Sox fans to express their 
dismay and get “manage- 
ment” to change their think- 
ing, is simply to stay away 
from Fenway and hurt the Sox 
where it hurts most, in the 
wallet. 


- If someone can justify the 
“challenge” in hiding in the 
woods to overpower wildlife 
with a portable shoulder can- 
non and call it sport, I'd like to 
know. 


the 
murder. 


Street, it's called 


- If officials had called more 
two-shot fouls for intentional 
fouling in the last two minutes 
of basketball games, then the 
last two minutes wouldn't 
become the longest half hour 
in sports. 


from diving for th SMC swim- 
ming and diving team, I would 
ever get noticed to join the 
MPCDA.” 


Both Lawyer and Anctil have 
been practicing at the quarry in 
Winooski for several weeks. 
Though they say the lime walls 
of the quarry are no comparison 
to the steep, jagged cliffs in Aca- 
pulco, it is practice for them. 


Lawyer said, “The quarry 
walls are like diving off the rim 
of the pool. But it will give me 
practice.” 


Although they are forfeiting 
their academic education, they — 
will be achieving much more. 


Anctil said, “I feel bad about los- 
ing out here at St. Michael's. But, 
so much more is at stake. I will 
be cliff diving in Mexico. Tropi- 
cal beaches, pina coladas and 
bimbos in bikinis.” 

He continued, “Hey, maybe 
rll even get to meet Jim 
MacKay.” 

Lawyer and Anctil will be 
appearing on “ABC's Wide 
World of Sports” in July. 








KNIGHTMOVES PRESENTS: 


Scott Fletcher 


THE ROD & GUN CLUB— 
Defender Sports Staff 
1985-86 











Tc. : 






By Yogi Grimm 


Tom Caron, the sports pro- 
tege of St. Michael's College, has 
turned in his microphone and 


2 DROPS 
JOCKSTRAP 
_ — to pick up where the 
Grinch left off 


- literature came yesterday when 


the sports director of WPTZ- 
TV in Plattsburgh and Burling- 
ton resigned. Tim Swinger has 
had enough and is heading down 


re 

mS scorecard to write children’s South to Florida to work. 

¥ books. 

% Caron said, “I want to follow This left the position open, 
my idol, Dr. Seuss. He’sthe grea- and it was decided Caron was the 
test guy in the world.” man for the job. 

“That's when it hit me,” said 
“I want to hang up my TV Caron. “I could have had Tim's 
camera and hit the typewriter.1 job and yet, something hit me. 
want to write children’s stories.1_ | Tom, there’s more in life for you.” 
want to make a child smile.” : : 
Caron admits the transition Caron has written his first 
_ from newspaper to electronic children’s book entitled See Dick 
P : : 
media to author may be a difti- 44 Jane play catch. He said, 

_ cultone. But, he said, “How hard The idea came to me during 

 canit really be? IknowIcando Richard Simmons’ that I could 


=a 


RBG Aas 907 a 


it, and do it well.” 


The final decision to end 


_ sports and enter into children’s 


Athlete of 


the week 


have the best of both worlds: 
writing for children and sharing 
my sports wisdom with eve- 
ryone.” 











The staff would like to salute 
those members of the col- 
lege community that have 
not participated in one min- 
ute of athletic activity al 
_ year, varsity, intramural, o 
otherwise. Hang tough 
__word’s out that the college | 
will be issuing varsity; 
jackets for partying nex 
year. 
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More prestige than the Baseball Hall of Fame, More class 
than the Metropolitan Museum of Art — Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen, the Wall of Shame. 


Field Hockey 


Cont. from p. 12 

“IT couldn’t believe it. But, he 
was actually out there.” 

Athletic director, Sparky Mar- 
key, was just as skeptical as 
Duprat, but after she told him of 
the incident, Markey was 
thrilled. 


Quote of 
. the Week 


“I love Dave because of the 
cosmic way he wears his 
hair.” Graffiti found on the 
bathroom wall of the 
women’s locker room. (Edi- 
tor’s Note: Obviously not 
written during field hockey 
season.) 





“I was cognizant of the fact 
that David wanted to play. But, I 
thought he was just kidding. 
Who can take a face like that 
seriously? 

“T’ve got to give Dave a hand. 
He is going to break the gender 
gap here at St. Michael's. 

“T just hope all this pre-season 
conditioning works out for 
David. It would be a shame if he 
didn’t make the team.” 


Student at large 
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And the Pretender’s 
choice awards are... 


Sports at Large 


Jeremiah Weed 





Throughout the course of the 
1985-86 academic year, the 
members of the Pretender sports 
staff have been building upon a 
project known as the “Wall of 


Shame.” A genuine labor of love, 


the shame-searching fever soon 
spread through the entire news- 
room. To pay tribute to those 
public figures in the sports world 
who have made our crusade so 
enjoyable, we present the first 
annual Wall of Shame Awards. 


The “Can You Say Eligibility” 
Award: Glen McMillian, 65”, 
205Ib forward for the C.W. Post 
College basketball team. Because 
of some question of his academic 
standing, C.W. Post was forced 
to forfeit a number of games, 
including the championship 
game of the Doc Jacobs Classic. 
McMillian was voted MVP of the 
tournament held last December. 


The “Taunt The Gorilla While 
The Cage Door Is Open” Award: 
Patrick Sullivan, general man- 
ager of the New England Patri- 
ots. His tangle with L.A. Raiders 
Matt Millen and Howie Long 
was sheer stupidity. Don’t forget 
about the non-title bout coming 
up in 1990 between Sullivan and 
Howie Long’s five-year old son. 


The “Greatest Exploitation of 
Fat’ Award: William “the 
Refrigerator” Perry, Chicago 
Bears oddity. No explanation 
needed. 


The “Sparky Lyle For Danny 
Cater Mentality” Award: The 
Boston Bruins, for dealing away 
Pete “The Messiah” Peeters in 
exchange for Pat “The Dog” 
Riggin. The Bruins also get a 
gold star for allowing Mike 
“Revolving Door” Millbury to 
return to action. 


The “Money For Nothing and 
the Chicken For Free” Award: 
Wade Boggs leads a great cast of 
characters playing a child’s game, 
and expecting an annual pay- 
check equivalent to 1/3 of the 
Defense Budget. Wade's a swell 
guy to settle for a cool $1.35 mil- 
lion per year. 


The “Will The Real Ass Please 
Stand Up” Award: NBC's Pete 
Axthelm and College Basket- 
ball’s Dick Vitalis are in a dead 
heat in this department. Both 
commentators rub the public the 
same way — wrong. 


The "You're Down...Stay Down” 
Award: Gerry “The Great White 
Whale” Cooney, heaveyweight 
fighter. Please Gerry, no more of 
this talk about another pathetic 
shot at the title. 


The “Look Natural” Award: To 
Sports Illustrated, for taking 
Michelle Bonebo to an outdoor 
basketball court in Colchester in 
the dead of winter, and asking 
him to wear an African shawl- 
type garment. The picture in the 
magazine looked very nice — 
Michelle going up for two in his 
African garment, Levi's jeans, 
and Adidas hi-top sneakers; 
with piles of snow in the back- 
ground. Did Akeem ever have to 
put up with that? 


The “They're Probably Sour 
Anyway” Award: Chris Fontec- 
chio, former sports editor for 
UVM’'s Cynic. His pretty jeal- 
ousies were more than obvious 
in his coverage of UVM/St. 
Michael’s soccer clashes. Let’s 
hope Chris is on hand to watch 
the Cats go down to the Knights 
at Centennial Field in the fall of 
1986. 


The “Search For Mengele Con- 
tinues’” Award: Bill Whitmore, 
former head coach, UVM bas- 
ketball. His looks reminded one 
of a certain leader of the Third 
Reich. His personality wasn’t 
much different than “Mein 
Fuhrer’s” either. Goodbye Bill, 
we will miss you. 


The “Stab The Back That Feeds 
You” Award: This one goes to 
the Boston area sports media, for 
building the Patriots up to demi- 
god status before Super Bowl 
XX, only to backstab the hell out 
of them after the convincing loss. 


The “Hoof-in-Mouth Dtsease” 
Award: Larry Holmes, former 
heavyweight champion of the 
world. His comments about 
Rocky Marciano were unforgiv- 
able. Sour grapes never tasted so 
sour. 


The “Black Guys, Help The 
White Guys” Award: The Chi- 
cago Bears, for their unforgeta- 
ble “Super Bow! Shuffle.” After 
watching the video, I couldn't 
believe anyone could be as incap- 
able of dancing as Gary Fencik 
and backup quarterback Steve 
Fuller. 


The “Dick Buttons Meets The 
Charlestown Chiefs” Award: 
Rob Lowe, teen heartthrob. The 
hockey sequences in his movie, 
“Youngblood”, were about as 
close to actual Junior “A” hockey 
action as life is at St. Michael's 
compared to real life. For those 
of you still wondering, it's not 
very close. 


The “As Wrong As Lights At 
Wrigley Field” Award: This 
award goes to the Fort Lauder- 
dale Athletic Advisory Council 
(if such a thing exists) for the 
permanent ban on the “Erotic 
Banana Eating Contests.” No 
more pure example of sport ever 
existed. 


The “Let’s See It One More 
Time, In Super Slo-Mo, From 
The Late Night Sky-Cam” 
Award: The National Sports 
media, for their grossly over- 
done coverage of Joe Theisman’s 
nasty leg break. I guess when 
Robert Mitchum said, “Men kill 
each other because they like to,” 
in the movie Anzio, he knew 
what he was talking about. 


Finally, the “Let’s Do The Time 
Warp Again” Award: David 
Davoren, former assistant sports 
editor, soon-to-be managing edi- 
tor of the Defender. The man 
stated, just before the New Eng- 
land Patriots vs. Miami Dol- 
phins playoff game, “If the 
Patriots beat the Dolphins, then 
I'll eat my column...literally.” 
They did, and he did. What is . 
field hockey anyway, Dave? 
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sports 
The Return of Basketball 


Reynolds is 
SMC’s answer 
to Spud Webb 


by Jeremiah Weed 
Pretender Staff 


The Purple Knight men’s bas- 
ketball season has been over for 
just over a month, and already 
head coach Jim Casciano has got- 
ten his No. | recruit to commit to 
basketball at St. Michael’s. “Any- 
time you can get someone with 
Reynold’s abilities, you've got to 
look at it as being your lucky 
day,” Casciano said. 

This new hoop recruit is actu- 
ally quite a familiar face on the 
Winooski campus. His name is 
Gibson Reynolds, and last season 
he served the basketball program 
in the capacity of team manager. 

Reynolds picks up the story: 
“Well, as the season wore on, I 
saw that we had a need for a real 
shot blocker — a dominant force 
in the paint.” He went on, “I 
asked Coach Casciano if he would 
give mea tryout. He looked at me 
strangely, and then asked me if I 
was on medication. He walked 
away before I could ask him to 
expand on that statement.” 

A little later that afternoon, 
6’4” freshman forward Brian 
Young was working on some 
new moves alone in the gym. 
Reynolds walked out onto the 
floor and challenged Young to a 
one-on-one. Young accepted. 
Casciano said, “Tom Conrad and 

_I were upstairs in the lounge 
overlooking the court. We were 
going over some new offensive 
strategies and I happened to look 
up and see Brian driving down 
the lane against Gibson. Young 
took off at the free-throw line for 
a two-handed jam, and then... 
well ... I don’t know how... but 
Gibson went up and watted 
him.” 

Tom Conrad picked up where 
Casciano left off: “Time after 
time, Gib blocked Brian. But the 
most amazing thing was when 
Gibson would take it right at 
Brian, go up, and jam over him. 
Jim and I were just sitting there 
in a state of shock.” 

Reynolds got his tryout. He 
went up against the best players 
on the squad, and beat them all. 


Gibson “Sky King” Reynolds, an amazing leaper, is 
shown displaying his awesome versatility under the 
boards. Only a sophomore, Reynolds is expected to bat- 
tle Michel Bonebo for next season’s center slot. The 
NCAA Scouting Report touts Reynolds as, “a man to 


build a dynasty around.” 


The coaches measured his verti- 
cal leap at 72”. 

Reynolds’ idol is 5’4” Spud 
Webb, an NBA wonder who 
boasts a 42” vertical — leap. 
“Webb's the bést. He showed 
everyone at the NBA slam-dunk 
competition that you don’t have 
to be tall to be awesome — 
you've just got to have the 
springs,” Reynolds said. 

Casciano is not sure at this 


point what to do with Reynolds . 


the wunderkind. “As far as I'm 


concerned; Michel’s (Bonebo) 
Spot as a starter is not even gua- 
ranteed,’ Casciano said. 

Reynolds added, “Guys like 
J.B. Brown, Larry Irving, Brian 
Young, Darrel Watkins, Rod 
Sheridan and the others are OK, 
but the way I see it, it’s going to 
be me and Michel Bonebo going 
for the starting center alot.” 

It could be a very exciting sea- 
son at St. Michael’s College in 
1986-87. Get your season tickets 
now, ‘cause they’re going fast: 





Davoren starts new SMC sex revolution 


by Regina Dita : 


The 1986 women’s field 
hockey team may have a new 
face on the squad come Sep- 
tember. For the first time in the 
team’s history, a male may be on 
next year’s roster. 

Bugsy Davoren, former St. 
Michael’s rugby player, has 
broadcasted interest in trying 
out for the women’s field hockey 
team. 


Davoren said, “Ever since I 
wrote that article, ‘What is field 
hockey?’ I've had a real desire to 
play.” 

“I am looking forward to 
August and the sessions before 
school starts.” 

Head field hockey coach High 
Noone said she was genuinely 
excited about Davoren’s. inter- 
est. “It's great. We need David's 
aggressiveness on our team.” 

Duprat, athletic director, was. 


skeptical at first. Duprat said, “I 
really wasn’t sure what to think 
when he approached me. I 
thought it was some kind of joke, 


like the article he wrote about 


the game.” 

But, after several phone con- 
versations and letters, Duprat 
finally consented to allowing 
Davoren to try out. 

“I couldn't figure out why she 
wouldn’t let me try out,” said 
Davoren. 


“T'm serious. I want to play the 
game. I've done some reading up 
on the game. And, I plan to go to 
field hockey camp this summer.” 

Duprat said, “It took me a 
while, but the guy is determined 
to try out. I was afraid to see 
what he'd look like in a skirt, but, 
he’s serious.” 

Davoren has begun his 
serious pursuit of acceptance on 
the women’s field hockey team 
earlier than the fall. He has 


begun a daily running endurance 
program. He has even borrowed 
a stick and ball to practice over — 
the summer months, and he 
shaved his legs. , 
Noone said, “I was driving to 
St. Mike’s to have a meetin 


with Mr. Markey. And, there — 


Dave was out on the field, run- _ 
ning and doing drills by himself. 
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